WHAT ARE YOU 
up TO NOW, 
FREO = 


I'M MAKING A KITE 
FOR PEBBLES, WILMA! 


BUT PEBBLES IS A BABY 
GIRL ! GIRLS DON'T PLAY 
lz ah) Kites J 


YOU'RE NOT FOOLING | HEE HEE HEE YOU GUESSED 
ME, FRED FLINT- RIGHT, WILMA ! I HAVEN'T 
STONE ! YOU'RE THE 

ONE WHO'S GOING 


FLOWN A KITE SINCE Z 
WAS A KID! 
To Fly IT! 
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HOLY CATS. I'VE CUT RIGHT, DON'T WORRY ABOUT 


heDudn THE TABLECLOTH / 'T, DARLING... 


ONE ANYHOW / 


L>—~ 
AREN'T YOU MAD OF COURSE NOT / I WANTED 
AT ME, WILMA? YOU TO BUY ME A NEW 


i 


Ht 


i a 
WELL... SINCE “THE TABLI + T_ ALWAYS WANTED TO MAKE 
(S$ RUINED ANYHoW,, A CLOTH KITE, WILMA ! THIS 
1S MY CHANCE 
Td 
Ow ~~ 
i 


THIS 


iS A LOT OF 
WH FUN / 7 Feet 


> 


W THIS IS A G00D STRONG 
STRING FOR FLYING 4 
my Kite / i 
es oo . 
© A 


THE WIND IS PERFECT! THIS i f ‘MON, BARNEY! I'M 
IS A GREAT DAY, FOR KITE- FRED ! : FU MY KITE / 
FLYING J : LET YOU HOLO 
‘STRING TOO ! 


YOU LET IT GO . y zs YEA Caee (aM 
fi s AN EXPERT AT 
WHEN Z HOLLER, 3 y ___ | KITE-FLYING TOO t 


3 Pe 
- THERE Y 
SHE GOES! 


“T 


| 


LOOK, BARNEY ! 
IT'S FLYING HIGH! 


I TRIEO 


FRED, BUT 
YOU HIT IT 


BULLSEYE , FRED! YOUR 
KITE LANDED PERFECTLY 


«ON YOUR HEAD / 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING FAGE 


RUN FASTER, BARNEY, 

OR YOU'LL NEVER 

GET IT OFF THE 
GROUNO 


; WELL, TELL HIM TO 
Lad ASS Wart STOP; DINNER IS 
HIS KIT! 


e/ ALMOST READY / 


HE CAN'T STOP BEING SILLY, STOP INTERRUPTING ME 
STOP, WILMA ! BARNEY / OF COURSE WHILE I'M WORKING, 
BARNEY ! FRED LIKES To 
% i > HAVE _HIS DINNER READY 
i Rs ON TIME / 


| 
SHE'S JUST LIKE, BETTY, 
§ . = SHE DIDN'T Give ME A 
¥ ai CHANCE TO TALK AND 
EXPLAIN ABOUT FRED / 


Z'Lt TRY To PULL 
YOU DOWN, FRED! 


HURRY | 


I'M GOING. HIGHER 
ALL THE TIME ./ 


7 YouripioT, YOU 
DIDNT HELE A Bit! 
, Ki HLL 
I'VE GOT YOU, FRED, f 
BUT I'M _ ALSO UP IN GOING UP! 
THE AIR NOW / 


LET THEM OFF 


WHO 
THE FUNNY FARM % 
THEY RUINED ME / 


I STUBBED 
MY TOE ON A 
WATERMELON! 


YOU IDIOTS , 
YOU'VE Got TO 
PAY FOR THIS / 


GENERAL, WE'RE BEING ATTACK- | A FOREIGN POWER 

ED / UNIDENTIFIED FLYING MUST BE ATTACK- 

OBJECT HOVERING OVER THE ING US / 
BASE! 


READY! AIM’ FIRE / 

WE GOTTA SHooT 

“THAT THING OUTA 
THE SKY! «+ 


LOAD THE SURIAN-SLINGS! THEY 
WON'T CATCH US NAPPING: 
I*LL SOUND THE ALARM / 


THIS IS iT! 
I'M DONE FOR! 


IE LANDED 


OVER-THERE |) 


WE SHOT HIM DOWN/ Now, 
LET'S CAPTURE HIM IF HE'S 
STILL Alive / 


M-MAYBE IT'S: I'LL MAKE Him CONFESS / 
R WHAT FOREIGN POWER IT'S MY TURN, 
SENT YOU TO ATTACK = GENERAL / 


HE'S SPEAKING 

A STRANGE 
LANGUAGE, SIR! 
HE /S FROM 
ANOTHER PLANET 


AFTER HIM , 
HE'S ESCAPING / 


IF HE ESCAPES I'LL I'M COVERED WITH MUD AND THEY 
HAVE YOU ALL'BEATEN/ THINK I'M AN INVADER FROM 
ANOTHER PLANET / WHAT A SPOT 
I'M IN THIS TIME / 


~ ] . 


WELL FIX 
HIM GOOD! 


"| wow /I Gor HIM 
ON THE BEAN 
THAT TIME / 


HE SOUNDS 

FUNNY WHEN 

WE HIT HIM / 
y 


GLUFI 


ol evrrie! woo! [oe 


WHAT OUTER SPACE Z FRED ~ I DON'T BELIEVE 
FLINTSTONE LIVES RIGHT IT! BUT IF You 

HERE IN BEOROCK , SAY He's . 
NEXT DOOR TO ME! 


YOUR 
NEIGHBOR,,, 


col ay 


DID THEY HURT DON'T GET TO CLOSE 
YOu MUCH, FRED? ‘TO (T, IT MIGHT BITE! 
\ 
: : - ete AN ru) 
A, re rf 


Look‘ WHEN = wire | | you're pretty | | | wett, weit! wHAT DO “ 
BRAVE FORA, | Yet RO | vou SHOULD'VE 
TTL 


UH, WE APOLOGIZE BUT YOU 
KNOW WE'VE GOT To. 
PROTECT OUR COUNTRY 
FROM INVASION BY THE 
MARTIANS, SIR / 


OOWW ! THEY NEARLY 
BROKE EVERY BONE 
IN MY BODY, BARNEY.’ 


/ 


YOU KNOW / IT 
HUMAN BEING AFTER ped ys 
LL 


EO BEATIN' ME UP / 


BUT THAT Do! 
HEAL ALL MY BUMPS AN! 


STOP COMPLAININ’ , FRED! 
“THE DOCTOR SAID YOU MIGHT 
BE ABLE TO WALK IN AWEEK!) 


LOOK , FRED, SOME KIDS GET THAT THING 
FOUND YOUR KITE ANO OUT OF HERE, 
BROUGHT iT BACK! WILMA / 
AREN'T YoU HAPPY = 

WY 7] 


DON'T GO IN 
THERE, THERE'S A 
BOOGIE MAN- 


DON'T BUG ME, SHORTY! T IT'S NO USE, 
CAN'T DO NOTHIN’ RIGHT BARNEY / Leys 
LATELY Ro WED BETTER FRED! 
FRAME YOU BOWLED, 
You THREW IT BACKWARD 
IT THE OWNER 
OF THE BLAteY 


TOMORROW WON'T BE ANY \ I TRIED 


BETTER , BARNEY SIGH 


You ABOUT ESE e Borer f IM 
THAT ROCK! 'D MAN 


IT AINT THAT BAD, PAL! 
WE CAN FIX THE : 
VALOPY IN NO TIME? 


NOT ME,BARNEY! 


IT TOOK YOU LONG 
ENOUGH, SHORTY! 
WE SHOULD'VE 
BEEN HOME 
LONG AGO. 


COME ON, FRED! 
IT'S AS Good 
AS NEW 


FRED, YOU DION'T FORGET “TO 
PICK UP THE LAUNDRY, 


DON'T COMPLAIN || ALL RIGHT, ALL 
; DIO You ? 


RIGHT / DON'T. 

NAG / THIS AIN'T 
ALL MYSELF, MY DAY / 
REMEMBER / 


a} 


IT JUST HAPPENS 
THAT I oe FORGET! 


IT'LL GET A LOT CRUMMIER 

IF YOU OON'T GO AFTER 

THOSE CLOTHES RIGHT 
NOW,FRED FLINTSTONE!) 


XX 


ViIMAke.2 


FLINTSTONE, YOU'VE RUINED OUR 
PERFECT SAFETY RECORD! IF YoU 
GOOF ONCE MORE,I'LL ASK MR. 


SLATE TO FIRE You / 


WHAT'S WRONG WITH You, WHY DIDN'T I 
FRED ¢ YOU HAVEN'T SEEN THINK OF IT 
EATING WELL LATELY / BEFORE 2 


I'VE GoT (T/T RADIO 
THE GREAT GAZOO AND 
ASK HIM TO HELP ME / 
io} 


INA 
DISTANT GALAXY. WHERE 
“S(T? 


CALLING GAZ00, 
CALLING THE GREAT 
GAZ00, COME IN PLEASE! 


AMAT 
THIS 7S THE GREAT 
GA200 / |S THAT 

p, YOU, FLINTSTONE 


IT'S ME, GREAT GAZOO, | 
ANO I NEED HELP’ 
IT'S AN EMERGENCY! | 


IM ON MY WAY, 
FLINTSTONE / 


AT LAST...THAT'S THE 
GREAT GAZ00'S 
FLYING SAUCER /. - 


HIYA .GAZ00/GOLLY, 
AMI GLAD TO 

SEE You / NOOR, Mi 
OUBL 

u 0 ae £ 


HELLO FLINTSTONE / 
TELL ME UNEMOTIONALL' 
AND OBJECTIVELY WHAT 


«$0 YOU SEE EVERYTHING I 

DO TURNS OUT WRONG! I'M 

Dy MISERABLE , GA200 !T DON'T 
KNOW WHAT TO DO ¢ 


SEEMS 


You'RE VERY DEPRESSED, FRED / 
I'LL DO WHAT I ‘CAN FOR YOU 
BUT, REMEMBER OUR AGREEMENT 
»,NO ONE BUT YOU KNOWS 
ABouT ME BEING HERE / 


DON'T WORRY, GAZOO , 

INOBOCY’LL SPoT You’ 

FIRST WE'LL GO TO THE 
UARRY / LM SCARED MR, 
LATE |S GONNA FIRE ME / 


CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT TWO PAGES 


FRED'S? GETTIN’ WORSE ALL AT THE QUARRY. YABAVABADOO! 


THE TIME! HE'S TALKING 
‘TO HIMSELF NOW! HS Re erential Eee! 
NEVER EVEN SAW ME? Le 

; bated ALMOST OVER... AS 

‘ I SNAP My FINGERS.! 


pe INCREOIBLE, FRED! I'D BE STUPID TOTURN 

‘ I CERTAINLY CAN'T IEN HOW ABOUT } A FINE PRODUCTION 

4 TAKE A CHANCE MAKING ME FORE-| MAN INTO A SUPER- 
LOSING A GOOD , MR, SLATE @] VISOR, FRED! YoU 

. WORKER LIKE You / JUST KEEP UP THE 


GOOD WORK! 


I_JUST CAN'T UNDER- 
STANO YOU EARTHLINGS, 
4 . FLINTSTONE / 


GOT ROTTEN] 
LUCK, GAZOO . 


CALL MR, SLATE AND TELL 
HIM YOU'RE GOING To 
RESIGN / 


MAR. SLATE, I WON'T TAKE IT 
ANY LONGER! I QuIT / 


THAT'S GREAT, FLINTSTONE TIT 
SAVES ME THE TROUBLE OF 
FIRING YOU / 


WHEN I SNAP My 
FINGERS .YOU WON'T 
RECOGNIZE YOURSELF / 


THAT DIDN'T WORK EITHER ! NOW 
I AIN'T GOT _A VOB / 


ON THE CONTRARY, 
MY PLAN IS WORKING 
PERFECTLY / 


OKAY! THEN 
LET'S GO! 


I'M LORD STONEWALL OF 
“THE ROYAL QUARRY CO.. 
AND I'VE HEARD OF 
YOUR AMAZING FRED 
FLINTSTONE! SEND FOR 
HIM PLEASE / 


AMAZING FRED FL... FLINT- 
| STONE ¢ UH...HE DOESN'T 
WORK HEf NY MORE J 


STUPENDOUS: 
NEWS / |N THAT 


L'VE GOT “To GET FLINTSTONE 
BACK BEFORE’ THIS GUY 
TALKS TO HIM! 


HURRY UP, FRED, MR.SLATE WILL HURRY UP, 
ARRIVE ANY MINUTE AND GALOO 
I'VE Got TO GET you 

BACK To NORMAL / 


NOW REMEMBER, FRED, 
SAY _EXACTLY WHAT 


I TOLD you / 


FORGET IT, FRED, OU PAL,I'LL MAKE 
SLATE /IVE YOU ‘FOREMAN OF THE 
ETHING QUARRY /T'LL Give 
YOU A LONG VACATION 
IF YOU WANT ONE / 


GOT SOM 
ELSE LINED 
up! 


TL ACCEPT |MR.SLATE, 
BOS EAL QUIT 

1F YOU BAWL ME 
OUT AGAIN / 


)] WE vip IT -FRED. iD 
T LEARNED A LOT 


| ABOUT YOU EARTHLINGS/ 


: 3 =| YABADABADOO! ONG 
¥ Sais eNO 
Sie] THANKS FOR EVERYTHING | 


NOW, I KNOW “THERE'S No 
SUCH THING AS BAD LuCKs 


R. SLATE JUST MADE 

ne FOREMAN OR 
THE QUARRY / 

IT MUST BE GREAT, 


FRED! YOU HAVEN'T |. 
SMILED IN WEEKS / 


SOONER OR LATER, HE i THERE'S No SUCH 
HAD TO RECOGNIZE MY ‘ 7) THING AS LUCK / 
GREAT ABILITY / YOU'RE LUCKy FRED!) IT WAS SHEER 
YOU THOUGHT You’) ABILITY THAT 
Wit conte BE | GOT ME TO THE 
IREO ! 


FLINTSTONE WON'T LAST LONG! YEAH, BUTMEAN- 
MR, SLATE OUGHT TO RECOVER | WHILE, LOOK AT HIM , 
HIS SANITY IN A WEEK oR SO LORDIN' IT OVER US/ 
AND KICK HW OUT! 


In this world of ours, older creatures like to 
give advice to younger creatures. Especially when 
they are in the relationship of parents and off- 
springs. Makes no difference whether or not these 
creatures concerned are human beings, birds of 
the air, animals on the ground, or fish in the 
waters. The fundamental patter is always the 
same: Advice to the younger ones. What to do, 
how to do it, and what not to do. 

In the case of humans, you see it at the break- 
fast table. Mother begins with her little one: 
“Eat the cereal, All of it, It is good for you.” 

Baby would much rather play with the cereal. 
Dig the spoon into the dish, Scatter the cereal. 
Then laugh. But mother continues in a pleading 
manner; “One spoonful for mommy. One spoon- 
ful for daddy. And one for baby.” 

This giving of advice. with humans continues 
much longer than with other creatures. And the 
world of the human being has many more dan- 
gerous situations than those facing other crea- 
tures, 

Take the ‘ducks out on our plains. The wild 
free ducks that fly high. Then come down to rest 
on the edge of the marsh lands. Poppa Duck 
gathers his brood of eight little onés around him. 
He has some important advice to give to them: 
"'See those three ducks that are at the edge of 
the water. Right over there near the bushes. I 
have news for you, Take a good look at them. 
I have news for you. They aren't real. They are 
just fake ducks. Made by creatures we call hu- 
mans. They are there to fool you. There is a 
man or maybe two men hiding behind the bushes. 
In a boat. When you get near to say hello to 
those fake ducks, they will shoot at you. But 
listen very attentively to me. I will tell you how 
to distinguish between one of us ducks and one 
of those decoy ducks.” 

Just remember what can happen to the duck 
who doesn’t listen to this advice. Won't return 
home to join the rest of his family. His fate is 
a sad one. We now tum to Squiro the Squirrel. 
Squiro is looking at his three little ones, Who 
are growing up. And soon will be on there own. 


What has he to tell them: “‘It is summer now.- 


The people come here. They will give us peanuts. 
We stop and look at those human beings. They 
throw the peanuts near us. Seems to give them 


enjoyment watching us take the peanuts from the 
ground. But we can’t eat all of them. We must 
save them for the winter time. The people will 
not be here to feed us. 

1 will show you how and where to hide the 


peanuts. And to remember where you buried 
them. If you do not listen attentively tome, you 
will starve in the winter, We get no food stamps. 
Nor are we entitled to relief."" 

You can always spot the squirrel who didn’t 
pay attention. That's the one you see running 
around in the snow, Trying to figure out where 
he hid the peanuts: Or maybe he ate them all 
up and didn’t hide them at all, Listen humans, 
have a heart. Run and get some peanuts for 
those poor stupid creatures that refused to take 
good advice. What? No peanuts? Too bad for 
them! 

And then we come to the fish in the waters. 
Fresh water fish as well as salt water fish. Both 
have the same problems with their young ones; 
To keep them away from the fishermen. So a 
fresh water fish father speaks to 34 of his young 
children: ‘‘Today is the first day Iam going to 
let you swim by yourself. We all need food to 
live. And the time has come to tell you some 
sad news, There are certain human beings called 
fishermen, They go for us. They tie worms around 
hooks, So you have to be very careful. You think 
that you see a worm going along his way. And 
you are hungry. What is the normal reaction? 
To go after that worm and get him. But alas! 
He may get you. Before you go for any worm, 
be very careful. 

Swim close to him. If he is near you and makes 
no attempt, to flee. This is a danger sign. If you 
see a cord in the water, this isa danger sign. If 
you see a strange object, which could be a sinker, 
this is a danger sign.’ 

“And what will happen if we get caught,”” 
demands one of those little fish, 

“You will become a pan fish,” sighs the father 
fish. ‘Never to see your mother, 


fate if you get caught.” 

You have to decide whether or not to listen to 
advice of the older ones whoreally have your 
interest at heart-whether you be a human, a bird, 
an animal, or a fish, 


WOULD YOU OH, BOY! THOSE - } 
PLAY THIS GOLDEN OLDIES 
LIKE SNOW WHITE... 
PETER PAN... 


MY BROTHER BEATS 
ME UP HE TAKES 
MY TOYS... 


WHAT DO YOU 
poe rs 


WE EATS MY CANDY 
AND TELLS LIES ON 
Me! 


